TWO SYMPHONIES

day lying in the huge fireplace, and whenever I came near,
he growled. Casimir, whom I often used to find sitting
on the edge of the hearthstone, peeling vegetables or
reading, was distressed that his dog refused to treat me as
a friend and would give him a reproving tap. I used often
to take the book from the boy's hands and go on reading
it aloud to him; he would lean up against me and I felt
him listening with his whole body.

But on this particular morning, the shower that caught
me was so sudden and violent that it was impossible to
think of getting back to the chateau; I ran to the nearest
shelter I could find; it was the deserted lodge you may
have seen at the other end of the park near the gates;
even then it had fallen into disrepair; the first room,
however, was still elegantly panelled, like the drawing-
room of a pleasure-lodge; but the woodwork was worm-
eaten and broke away at die slightest touch.. *.

When I pushed open the badly fitting door and went
in, a number of bats fluttered round and then flew out of
the unglazed window. I had thought it was only a passing
shower, but while I stood waiting with what patience I
could, the sky darkened and became completely overcast.
Here I was a prisoner then, and no doubt for some time
to cornel It was half-past ten; lunch was not till twelve. I
made up my mind to wait for the first bell, which I
thought I should be sure to hear from where I was; I
had writing materials with me, and as I was behindhand
with my "correspondence, I proposed to prove to myself
that an hour might be as well spent as a day. But my
thoughts constantly flew back to the object of my anxious
hopes and fear: oh, if I could only believe that this place
would ever see her again, I would set the walls ablaze
with passionate declarations!... And then a mortal ennui,
heavy with tears, slowly overwhelmed me. I sank down
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